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TUESDAY, Odoler the 30th, 1759. 


mores multorur. Hor. 


N one of my late excurfions, after having mea- 
fured, at leaft, three miles without halting, I 
happened to pop into a coffee-houfe, in order to 

. take breath and a fmallrefrefhment. On fitting 

down, I was agreeably furprized with a groupe of exotic fi- 

gures, that furrounded an oval table, and liftened attentively 


to a fuperannuated gentleman, who with a greafy fcarlet coat 
ftill retained the infignia of his ancient prowefs---an old 
cockade. Don’t talk to me, fuid he, of your Wolfes and your | 
Amherfts, Louifbourg and Quebec. IT ought to know in what 
confifts the military art; I ferved this government in all queen 
Anne’s wars under the great duke of Marlborough in the ca- 
pacity of a lieutenant, which honour I ftill enjoy in the inva- 
lids. I was perfonally acquainted with that invincible general, 
and his affociate prince Eugene. What bravery, what pru- 
dence, was united in each of thefe incomparable commanders! 
Our modern generals are brave, I allow it ; bravery is a qua- 
lity inherent in every true Briton, and one example is no ex- 


ception to a general obfervation ; but what is perfonal courage, 
unlets 
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unlefs improved by experience, and matured by age? And this 
I defpair of finding in the prefent age. ‘Then with regard to 
your battles in America, what are they but wild fkirmithes 
and hunting of favages in the woods And as for the ram- 
parts of their towns, they rather deferve the name of puti- 
pades, than of regular fortifications. No bocy has {een a 
pitched battle, that has net been at Blenheim or Ramulics, nor 
is acquainted with the nature of a fiege, who has net been at 
the taking of Lifle or Oudenarde. On founding this lat 
name with a deep emphafis, he dropt his diicouric, quite out 
of breath, and gave his company leifure to fip up a dith of 
coffee, whilft I was loft in admiration at a man, who conii- 
dered himfelf as the laft true Englifhman alive, and underva- 
lued the important fervices, which wili immortalize this reign 
in the Annals of Great-Britain. After afew minutes pauie, a 
decrepid old man, whofe tottering head was wrapped up in a 
large brown perriwig, with two {pindle legs in a thick pair of 
flannel ftockings, addreffing himfeif to his neighbour the lieu- 
tenant; Sir, fays he, with a faultering voice, what you have 
been obferving with refpect to the art military, I find to be ex- 
aétly true in almoft every character of life. I remember that 
fifty years ago man was of a quite different nature from the 
prefent generation. Our chief delight was then to walk in 
the Park, or ride out into the fields, to form concerts of mu- 
fic at night, or go to the dancing aflemblies ; in a word, all © 
was life, all was exercife. But, at prefent, I find an univer- 
fal dulinefs fpread over the nation; time lies fo heavy on my 
hands, that I am reduced to fleep away my moft precious hours 
in bed or my arm-chair, and loiter the remainder of the day 
in a ftupid coffee-houfe: Even the ladies, who feem to be 
formed to {weeten our pains, and fhorten our tedious hours, 
are now become the moit unentertaining part of the creation. 
I neither find good humour or fprightlinefs in our modern 
belles, and verily believe, I have not received a foft word or a 
compliment from any of the fair fex for the fpace of fifteen or 
twenty years. 

A rat parfon, who had grinned approbation to every word 
that had been faid, laying down his pipe, and rincing his hal- 
lowed mouth with a copious draught of cold rum and water, 
began his fermon with remarking, that the fame alteration 

and 
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and degeneracy had, for a confiderable number of years, been 
but too vifible in his facred province. When I firit took upon 
me the charge of fouls, a few years after our happy delive- 
rance from popery by king William of glorious and immortal 
memory, I was highly edified with the holy zeal that glowed 
in the bofoms of every individual in my parifh. The immi- 
nent danger we had been expofed to, of falling victims to 
Rome and arbitrary power, had opened the eyes of the whole 
nation ; our churches were regularly crowded ; the minifters of 
God were duly reverenced ; and I don’t remember that my 
tythes were ever paid with fo much punctuality. Since that 
happy epoch, devotion has been daily declining, and irreligion 
gaining ground in proportion. I had been taught that our 
church was built on an immovable rock, and always expe&ted 
it would endure, at leaft, as long as myfelf. But the abomi- 
nable fpirit of deifm prevails to fuch a degree, that I am un- 
der continual apprehentfions of its mouldering away before the 
diffolution of this poor carcafs. Then adicu to chriftenings, 
marriages, burials, and a thoufand other holy ceremonies. | 
fhall lofe three hundred pounds a year. O Woollafton! O 
Bolinbroke ! O D---w--1 ! The holy man had fearce finithed 
his exclamation, when a pale thin-faced figure arifing with a 
fudden commotion, what are your three hundred pounds a 
year, Dr. Spintext, fays he? I have acquired by indefatigable 
induftry, brokerage, ufury, and other honeft means, a fum of 
fixty thoufand, four hundred and fiity pounds, fix fhillings, 
which is now depofited in the Bank of England. Should 
thofe d---ned Frenchmen with their flat-bottom’d boats give 
our admiral the flip one of thefe dark nights, I thall fee my- 
felf reduced to the moft pitiful fituation. I fhall be a beggar, 
a vagabond, for Ihave not fo much as a cottage to {fhelter 


myfelf in. Your cafe is not fo deplorable, as you imagine, 
Mr. Gripewell, replics a ruddy-complexioned man, whom by 


his drefs I rightly conjectured to be a country fguire. You 
will always have fufficicnt time to carry off a good lump of 


money ; but whether fhall I repair? Itis true, I have a landed 


eftate of two thoufand pounds a year, but on the arrival of 
thefe hungry {care-crows, my tenants will be difperfed, my 
cattle driven away, my fields laid wafte, my woods cut down, 
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and my own heufe expofed to the pillage of thef inhuman 
dogs. If I could reckon on 2 few hundreds, I fhould remaiz 
contented and defy the enemy, but my whole cath, this+ mi- 


S 
nary men with mouth and: ears; wide open, when a_penfive 


old man, who fat next me, ih a'tattered black coat and a tye- 


nute, is poor ten guineas. J was fiaring at thefe extraordi- 


perriwig, pulling me by the fkirt of my fleeve, took me into a 
corner, where he whilpered me thus in the ear. You have 
had the patience, Sir, to hear thefe fools expote their ridicu- 
lous fright about the landing of the French, the devattation ot 
a few acres of ground, and the lofs of fome picces of gold. 
Should their apprehenfions prove true, though it is morally im- 
poflible they fhould land, as it is phyfically certain the earth 
turns around the fun, what are the confequences that migh¢e 
enfue? At worft, merely trifling, and icarce worth the notice 
of a wifeman. Twenty villages burnt to afhes, forty thou- 
fand men, women, and children, put to the fword, fome 
millions of money carried off, are the moft terible effects that 
might attend the invation of this kingdom. ‘This, I allow, is 
a very proper fubject to alarm the minds and engro(s tie con- 
verfation of rational beings; whereas, within thefe fix months, 
I have feen the whele globe not above fix inches from its utter 
deftruction by the approach of a comet, and yet I made no 
noife, I did not fpread confternation, but, like a philofopher, 
kept it entirely within my own breaft, as I fhall conceal trom 
the public whatever obfervations I have made concerning Sir 
Ifaac Newton’s prophetical remark. It was with difficulty I 
difengaged myfelf from this importunate philofopher, and flep- 
ping to the bar, was infinitely pleafed to hear the remarks of 
fome youngfters, who ftood with their backs turned to the 
chimney. Shall we always be teized, fays one, with the long 
antiquated ftories of captain Bacon ? I was in hopes he was 
gone to repeat his exploits to his invalids at Tilbury. He can 
expect nothing from the court ; aman, who in the courfe of 
fifty years, had not the merit to raife himfelf above the rank 
of a lieutenant. And as for Mr. Rigadoon, that old French 
dancing-mafter, what bufinefs has he among us with his para- 
lytic head and gouty legs? He ftill refufes to follow my ad- 
vice, and go to the undertaker to get himfelf buried. For 

my 
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my part, fays a third, I take upon me to difpute Spintext out 
of doors; I have already puzzled his brains with a line from 
Seneca’s Morals, and am fure to compleat my victory with an 
Floratian verfe. There’s ’{quire Bumper, cries another, 
knew him in Effex ; he has ruined himfelf at Newmarket, 
and is come up to raife more money on a mortgaged ettate. 

As for Gripewell, I have an agreeable piece of news to 
communicate to him; his friend Jack Lovelefs, who fold him 
the reverfion of his father’s eftate, was laft night run through 
the body in a quarrel. 

Our aftronomer was not forgot ; the waiter curfed him for 
playing the ufual trick of purfuing his meditations, and forget- 
ting to pay for his coffee. Thee quaint remarks did not ferve 
a little to unbend my mind, too long engaged in connedting to- 
gether the fulfome and ridiculous converfation of the oval ta- 
ble. I went out of the room quite freth, and was fteering 
my courfe in purfuit of new adventures, when I was agreeably 
furprized by my coufin Thomas Ubiquift, who tipping me on 
the fhoulder, gave me to underftand he was engaged to dine at 
a tavern with a couple of friends, to whom he would intro- 
duce me, and whofe original characters, he was perfuaded, | 
would afford me abundant matter of entertainment. I accept- 
ed the propofal, and directly proceeding to the place appointed, 
received no favourable idea of my new acquaintance at a fight, 
which firft ftruck my aftonifhed eyes, a young man of a gloomy 
complexion, abforpt in a raving melancholy. On approaching 
his chair, he caft back a heavy flare, and gradually rifing on 
his legs, affured us that he had taken his final refolution for 
that day. I am tired, faid he, of this uniform infipid life. 
Since November laft, I regularly come to this tavern about this 
hour, dine, take my bottle, walk about, go to bed, rife in 
the morning. I have feen all the variety this planet can afford ; 
its time I fhould travel to a new habitation. 

Tue poets have related wonderful things of Elyfium, and 
the priefts give us ftill more enchanting defcriptions of a ce- 
leftial Paradife. Gentlemen, I fhall take my laft leave of you- 


to-day, and dire& my flighty courfe to the ferra incognita. 
He 
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He had fearce pronounced thefe wotds, when the fourth com- 
panion prefented himfelf, and, after a genteel falute to the 
company, embraced his melancholy friend, bade him be of 
good cheer, affuring him withal, that afew months more, and 
fome hogfhealls of Burgandy, would reconcile him to fociety 
and create more’ pleafurable ideas : For, continued he fitting 
down to dinner, which was now ferved, I daily experience the 
fame effeéts in myfelf. On miy way hither, I was as drooping 
as any Methodift, and as‘much on the trembling order, as an 
old Quaker; but I know, I fhall no fooner have fwallowed 
one flice of the plumb-pudding, that fmoaks on the table, 
than I thall be a firm member of the Church of England ; one 
glafs of port will make me a Socinian, the fecond an Arian, 
and the third a Macedonian’; a chicken, and half a bottle of 
elaret, a perfect Atheift. - We accordingly faw thefe feveral al- 
terations ; our thoughtful friend difpelled his gloom, and we 
all parted with-a firm refolution to employ the fleeting mo- 
ments of this bufy’life to the end propofed by the Creator. 


*,* In order to oblige fuch of my relations, as choofe to promote my work, Mr, 

PottTincer, my publither, at the Duaciad in Pater-nofter-Row, has, in allufion 
*.to his own fign, and to the fable of Apuleius, placed a Golden Aji in his thop, 
to receive their offerings; and [ doubt not but their contributions will make his 
4/3 as famous for its wit, as Butien’s Lion was for its eloquence, 
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